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ING. PLACE; LOOK AT THAT GEORGE JETSON 


(@) f 

prockets, | { SIDESLIP HIS SPACE CAR INTO 

SPACEY ZING LOT. | \ THAT LITTLE PARKING PLACE... 
se ee mn SLICK AS A WHISTLE! 


SPACELY 
SPROCKETS 


AS FOR MYSELF, I'VE FINISHED MY 
I'M FOREVER HAVING } | REPAIR ESTIMATE, 
LITTLE SCRAPES, MR. SPACELY: 


HE JUST SEEMS TO 
HAVE A NATURAL KNACK 
FOR JET JOCKEYING: 
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WE'LL REMOVE ALL DENTS AND LABOR IS HIGH NOWADAYS! I'VE 
SCRATCHES AND REPAINT YOUR GOT A WIFE AND A HOUSEFUL OF 
JET CAR FOR ONLY $589.50! GADGETS TO SUPPORT: 


EEK! I DIDN'T ASK TO 
HAVE IT GOLD-PLATED! 


WOW! FOR THAT KIND OF DOUGH 
I COULD HIRE A CHAUFFEUR 


HEY! WAIT A MINUTE... 
YVETSON \S ALREADY ON 
MY PAYROLL, AND HE'S A 
WHIZ AT THE WHEEL: 


OUCH! WHAT DID I NOTHING, JETSON! ACTUALLY YOU'RE 
DO WRONG TO BE BEING BUMPED &P A NOTCH ...TO BE MY 
REPLACED BYA PERSONAL CHAUFFEUR! 


SPACELY 
SPROCKETS 
INC. 


PUGH - BUTTON 
CONTROL 


CAN DRIVE YOUR Y¥IT COMES BACK TAKE ME TO VENUS \ SIR,AND HOW 
CATACLYSMATIC FROM THE | TO CALLONA PB ...WOW! 
v-8? GARAGE! ' BIG CLIENT 
, oe >», TOMORROW! 


AND $0, BRIGHT AND EARLY | YOU HAVE NO 

- THE NEXT MORNING... IDEA WHAT A 
RELIEF THIS IS 
FOR ME, GEORGE! 


ASK ME AGAIN IT'LL. BE SMOOTH 
WHEN MY STOMACH SAILING FROM HERE 
CATCHES UP ON, MR, SPACELY : 

WITH ME! , 


HEH! IT'S AMAZING HOW YOU CAN AVOID JOCKEYING JETS W 
COLLISIONS IN THIS HEAVY TRAFFIC! IF I |S SECOND NATURE 
WERE DRIVING 1'D HAVE $50 WORTH 

OF DENTS ALREADY! 


ve é 


vee L: AVOID THEM WITH THE 
GREATEST OF EASE! 


AND NOW OFF THE LUNAR EXPRESSWAY } 
AND ONTO THE PLANET VENUS! ; 


AH-H! IT'S GOOD 
TO BE OUT IN. THE 
OPEN AWAY FROM 


OTHER VEHICLES: 


BUT ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF VENUS... 
ay OH-OH! CAREFUL, Vee 
GEORGE! A MAMMOTH 
METEOR SHOWER! 


KID STUFF, SIR! NOTA 
SINGLE METEOR WILL MAR 
YOUR SPACEMOBILE, sIR! 


ONLY ONE THING 
WENT WRONG... 


YOL) FORGOT 
TO FASTEN 
YOUR SAFETY 
BELT; SIR: 


BRACE YOURSELF 

NOW... L'M MAKING 

A SIDESLIP LANDING 
ON VENUS! 


SZ/CK TO WATCH YOU LAND 
LIKE THAT...BUT AS AN 
_INSIDE- RIDER IT FEEL 
SO S$-S/CK/ 


“MR. SPACELY \/SEND HIM. 
IS HERE, SIR! )\ RIGHT INL 


J 


“NO-NO! LET-ME DOWN, GEORGE! 
THINK I CAN NAVIGATE NOW! 


SS 

7 YOU'RE 

f THE BOSS, 
BOSS! 


ROCKET CAR 
MFG. Co. * 


GEORGE, 
YOU'LL HAVE 
TO HELP ME GO 
IN TO SEE MY 
CLIENT: 


HOW DO YOU Bo, ) /ER... HAVE YOU 
MR. RETRO! BEEN IN AN 
ACCIDENT 2 


yt HAVE A SPROCKET FOR EVERY 
NEED, MR. RETRO...WAIT'LL YOU 
SEE... WHOOPS! I'M W-WOBBLY... 


SIR! I'M NOT INTERESTED IN YOUR 


\ SPROCKETS, IF THEY'RE ANYTHING 
; LIKE you’ 


TCH*TCH! LET f 
ME HELP YOU ! 


out! out! 
OUT, Nou 
CLOWN ! 


YoU MAQVE ME LOSE 
A BIG ORDER! You'Re 
FIRED!! 


WOW, THAT 
WAS REALLY 
OM THERE: 


JETSON.,.. IT'S 
yvolU/rRe FAULT 
I'M DIZZY! 


THAT MARTIAN IS STEALING OUR TOP-SECRET 
SPACEMOBILE BLUEPRINTS! 


OUT OF MY WAY OR 
DLL BLAST YOU WITH 
MY SOLAR-RAY, 


GRR/ DON'T TRY TO DELAY V (WHEW!) THE CASE WAS 
ME, ONAL- SHAPED ONE! DESTROYED, BUT MY HIGH- 
— eli 3 | | HEAT RESISTANT SPROCKETS 
7 ; SHIELDED ME,’ 


HAR, HAR! NOW ere i 
FOR A SPEEDY Yow! HoT SPROCKETS GT CAN'T SOMEBODY 
BLAST-OFF | lem EVERYWHERE! STOP HIM? 


ER... [IM NOT BUDGING.. 
EVEN AT FULL 
THROTTLE! 


HEH! ONE OF OUR SPROCKETS SIZZLIN’ SATELLITES! THOSE 
GOT WEDGED IN FRONT AND SPROCKETS MUST BE 
IS HOLDING BACK HIS ROCKET: INDESTRUCTIBLE TO STAND 
ALL THAT PRESSURE? 


THE MARTIAN'S METEOR-PROOF ) / QUICK! SIGN ME LIP FOR TEN TONS OF % 
HELMET OFFERS NO PROTECTION ; YOUR Sheree FOR MY eth AE ga 
AGAINST A SAACELY SPROCKET! |/>— ENGINES! 


va AND THEN MR. SPACELY 
fF HIRED ME BACK AT MY OLD 
., JOB OF BUTTON-PUSHER! MY STYLE OF JET- 
JOCKEYING: 
BUT WHO IS 


CHAUFF: EURING 


0, JANE..NOT ANY MORE} 
sade 7 tact : Sk hie ene 


A BIG CASE OF 
SUPER SLEUTHING 


HEY! WE'RE ON THE 

RECEIVING-END OF A 

SPECIAL DELIVERY IT MUST BE 
LE Sigh i AN IMPORTANT 
= MESSAGE! 


i's FROM MY OLD ScuOGL) 4 I HAVEN'T SEEN BRET SINCE )\ 
CHUM, BRET JETTEHe'S | | OUR EIGHTH GRADE GRADUATION! } - 
COMING FOR A VISIT! 


AT THE 
TABLES | 


‘BRET AND I USED TO PLAY YO, GEORGE! 
DETECTIVE A LOTAS KIDS! IS THIS YOUR 
T WONQER WHAT HE GREW UP 4 HIDE-OLIT? 


“I HEAR A ROCKET 
ROCKETING... 


// GEORGE UETECN, 
You BRET JETTE, 
SPACE- GleAb! OLD BUDDY! 


PRIVATE-EYE 
NUMBER 


ONE |N 
"CRIME DIGEST"! 


SEEM TO BE WEARING 
PRIVATE-EYE GARB: 


I CAME HERE FOR A REAL 
VACATION ... AWAY FROM ALL 
THE HUSTLE AND BUSTLE OF 
HOLDUPS AND... 


ISIGH!¢ L JUST 
CAN'T ESCAPE 
IT, L GUESS! 


/ YES, BUT 
ENOUGH 
SAID 
ABOUT 
a FAME... f 


YOU REALIZED 
YOUR CHILDHOOD 
AMBITION: YAY 
FOR YOU, BRET: 


“CALLING PRINATE-EVE : 
Beer JETTE... HALP! 


ae IN ESLER SEER ATES 


WELL... TIRED AS I AM... DUTY FIRST! 
WANT TO TAG ALONG, GEORGE? 


TUT-TUT, MY DEAR GEORGE! I 
HAVE A GOOD CLUE! THE KIDNAP 
VICTIM WAS WEARING A SAACE 
LEAGUE BALL CAP/ 


Y BUT HOW WILL YOU 
EVER FIND THAT LAD, 
BRET? YOU HAVE 
NO CLUES/ 


~ AHA! 

DON'T LET GLASS REVEALS FRESH MICRO- 
THAT WORRY YOU, CARBON PARTICLES ON THE GROUND! 
GEORGIE-PORGIE.., ” 


H Bee OpOry ar 
Be 
HE BALL FIELD: 


’ WH-WHAT DOES 
THAT MEAN? J 


IT'S TOO MUCH FOR YOUR 
MIND TO COMPREHEND, 
GEORGE, OLD NOODLE- 

NOGGIN: 


I' AN TUNED IN ON THE TRAIL USING AHA! THE EPOXY HAS 
MY ULTRA-SONIC- MONICA! MET THE TANGENCY 
AND WE HAVE ZERO- 
wow! 
SCIENTIFIC CRIME 
DETECTION...THIS 
1S SUPER! 4» 


THE KIDNAPPERS’ DEN Is IN 
THE BASEMENT OF THAT BIG 
WAREHOUSE: 


(ULP!) LOOK AT THEIR: ‘\/ NOT YE7; { WAIT UNTIL I CAPTURE 
BIG BAD SHADOWS: ER... |. GEORGE... Aa THEM: THE GAME |S UP, 
LET'S CALL THE POLICE! wn YOU SPACE-RATS... 


IT'S ALL OVER 
ALREADY, GEORGE! 


HEY, MISTER! I LIKE MAKE-BELIEVE / JUST A SECOND! LET ME LOOK 
GAMES, TOO...BUT YOU DID PROMISE AT THOSE KIDNAPPERS! . 
TO PAY ME A DOLLAR! : 


AHA! JUST [ EVEN Z COULD MAKE 
irs SPACE-DUST OUT OF 
BALLOONS! , VILLAINS LIKE THESE! 


SOMETHING TELLS ME THE I CONFESS! IT WAS A BIG HOAX! I'M REALLY 
FANCY DETECTION GIMMICKS am, NOT A DETECTIVE AT ALL! 
ARE FAKES, TOO! aan ? 
, y LE 


I WAS JEALOUS \ YOU'D BETTER COME DOWN TO THE 
TABIG SUCCESS } PLANT AND SEE EXACTLY WHAT LI 
LIKE YOL/ ARE! DO AS WCE-PRESIDENT OF WTAL 
OPERATIONS 


5 


e- —— 
PRIVATE. —- 


Y-YOU ONLY ER... IT/S VITAL! THE NOW COME OVER AND SEE 
PUSH FACTORY CAN'T RUN WHERE wf WORK IN CUNAR 
BUTTONS /? WITHOUT ME! 


/ oes? UM A LEVER LEANER HMM. WE BOTH DO 
-| IN THE TRANSISTOR FACTORY! PRACTICALLY THE 
, MBH) THE JOINT CAN'T RUN SAME THING! 
ITHOUT ME! ii ' 


i 


NOW LET'S GO YEAH... SORTA 
FEEL WFEXIOR TO SHOULON'T ACT BACK TO MY HOUSE ; RELIVE OUR 
YOU, GEORGE! SUPER/OR/ AND TALK OVER CHILDHOOD | 
x OL | . § 


YEAH... BUT I COULD ALWAYS 
TO GET THE DROP ON GET MORE SHOTS OFF THAN YOU, } 
- YOU EVERY TIME? BRET. Zit! it! 2IT! 


BETICHA \ | | TCH! NOW I. 
Z CAN OUT | HAVE THREE 


SHERLOCK mT ee 
BOTH OF pe ANDS! al 


“Nobody ever comes to visit us any more,”’ 
sighed Goonda, gazing out the window. ‘‘It’s 
been at least two hundred years since any- 


ha 


body has come to call on us! 
' J. Evil. Scientist approached his wife. 
“That is true,”’ he remarked. ‘‘And | can’t 
imagine why! | think | am the soul of hospi- 
tality! Why should anybody avoid us?” 

“| don’t know,’’ answered Goonda. ‘‘Why 
if | had any feelings, they’d be hurt!” - 

“It could be we haven't been hospitable 
_enough!”’ mused J. Evil. ‘So, the next time 
anyone drops in, we'll really show them a 
good time — display real hospitality!’ — 

J. Evil did not know it, but he was going 
to get a chance to prove his good intentions 
real soon; for at that moment a very strange 
saucer-shaped object drifted from the sky 
and landed in his front yard. A door slid 
open and two little green men emerged. 

“Careful, Zyxuv!’’ said one, cautiously. 
“We are on an exploratory mission just to 
determine if earthlings are weak enough for 
us to take over. So, play it cool, man!”’ 

“Roger, and over!”’ replied Zyxuv. ‘'How’m 
1 doing with this earth talk, Abcra baby? 
Think I'll pass for an earthling?”’ 

“‘No doubt about it, but don’t overdo the 
bit, man!” said Abcra. 

They went to J. Evil’s front door and rang 
the bell, J. Evil answered the door. 

“Pardon the intrusion, dad,” said Abcra, 


“but we're tired, hungry, and thirsty and 
would like to know where’s the nearest pad 
where we can cool it a bit, eat, and maybe 
catch a few hours of Winksville.”’ 

“Look no further, friends!’’ said J. Evil 
delightedly. “‘My pad, er, home is yours! Do 
come in! Come in!”’ 

Zyxuv winked at Abcra. “So far so good!” 
he whispered. ‘‘Earthlings are trusting and 
weak! We should have no trouble with them!’’ 

“Sit down, friends,’’ J. Evil said, leading 
the way inside. ‘‘Make yourselves comfort- 
able while my wife, Goonda, fixes you a Jittle 
snack to ease your hunger!” i 

Abcra and Zyxuv sat down on a couch that 
J. Evil. offered to them. But a moment later 
they let out a yell and jumped about ten feet 
in the air! 

J. Evil looked puzzled. ‘‘Perhaps that nail- 
studded couch is too comfortable,’’ he said. 
‘‘Maybe you would prefer to use those two 
electrified chairs!”’ 

“N-no thanks!”’ replied Zyxuv. “If you do 
not mind, we’d just as soon stand!”’ — 

Goonda came in, carrying a tray. ‘‘Here 
are some snacks, gentlemen. | think you will 
like them,’’ she said. 

Zyxuv took something off the tray, asking 
hesitantly, ‘‘Wh-what is this?’’ 

“Candied bat wings!”’ replied Goonda. ‘‘My 
specialty! And you must try the fricasseec 
tarantulas! Delicious, if | do say so.”’ 

Zyxu\ turned even greener than he was. 
“Er, no thanks! I’ve suddenly lost my appe? 
tite!” he gulped. 

“‘Me too!’ echoed Abcra. ‘‘And I just re- 
membered an important appointment we 
have in outer space. Right, Zyxuv?”’ 

“Roger, and over!’’ said Zyxuv, “‘Let’s cut 
out, man!” 

Hurrying to the space ship, Zyxuv said, 
“! want nothing more to do with earthlings, 
none of them! They’re too far out!”’ 

“You can say that again, Zyxuv baby! You 
can say that again!’’ agreed Abcra, as their 
space ship took off. 

In the house,.Goonda sighed, ‘‘l wonder 
why they left in such a. hurry?” 

“We probably overwhelmed them with our 
hospitality.— poor creatures! They just 
couldn't take it!’ replied J. Evil. ‘But who 
cares? Now | can have all these delicious bat 
wings! My favorite dish!’ 


DOES THAT ONE YEAR 
GUARANTEE COVER 
EVERYTHING? 


QUE 3-D 
cote ae 
S YOU FEEL LIKE 
YOURE AT THe 
PARC 


LYEAR GUARANTEE! 


GOLLY, THAT MAN WAS 
RIGHT! THIS IS UUST LIKE 
NOW, FOR AN BEING AT THE BALL PARK! 
AFTERNOON AT 
THE BALL PARK! 


I'M SORRY, SIR, BUT THAT 1S OVE TA/NGE 
THAT OUR GUARANTEE DOESN'T COVER! 


ADVERTISEMENT ADVERTISEMENT 


ARE CHEERIOS 

e® PYOUR FAVORITE 
CEREAL, 

BULLWINKLE 2 


PLE MUSCLE-MAKIN’ 
ea PROTEIN. 


DO YOU MEAN THAT EVERYONE — RIGHTO, 
SHOULD GO WITH THE GOODNESS - | ; 
OF CHEERIOS? 


BUT THEY SHOULD WATCH 
| WHERE THEY’RE GOING! 


Howa-Barter, TOUCHE and DUM DUM 


SoU OF THE BORDER 


GPoucwé TURTLE AND 
DUM DUM ARE 


TCH- TCH! A NICE FANCY WORD 


VACATIONING IN THE CH/VALRY LIKE THAT, TOUCHE? 
SOUTH AMERICAN City’ SEEMS TO 
OF MMAZONAL BE DEAD 
AROUND 
; HERE, 


DUM DUM! 


THE MEW DO IT ALL THE 

TIME! THEY DON'T ACT [et 
GEN 7LEMAMLY AND 

HELP THE-LADIES! V ck 


“AN 
| 


WE COULD, SY I HAVE 
TOUCHE, BUT: \SOMETHING 


LIKE SOME CHIVALROUS 
GENT OUGHT TO PLACE HIS 
COAT ON THAT PUDDLE 
SO THE SENORITA CAN 
STEP ACROSS ON IT: 


YOO-HOO! WAIT 
A MINUTE, MISS | 


I WOULD NOT Wowle! SHE MUST \/ I DUNKED 

" THEENK OF HAVE GRASSHOPPERS | MY UNDIES Fo 
STEPPING ON . IN HER FAMILY 
SUCH A NICE , 
COAT, SENOR! 


OH WELL... WHO NEEDS HMM...BUT THERE'S % 
REO UNDIES IN 7AKS HOT ANOTHER OPPORTUNITY... | 
CLIMATE, ANYWAY ?! THAT OLD SENORA NEEDS] 
HELP CARRYING HER iy 
BUNDLES! 


YOu'RE T'LL BE DOUBLE 
STRONG, CHIVALROUS ANDO 
DUM DUM! GIVE HER BOTH 
GIVE HERA | HANDS! 
HAND! rane ae 


OH... ALL. RIGHT, SENOR... Gy ce! You 
EEF YOU WS/ST/ / LiKe ATON BUNGLE- 


HANDED 
OF BRICKS: HOMBRE! 


PL WEEL CARRY THE BRICKS FOR BUT SWE CAN \(HMM...AND. THE FIRST 
MY NEW PATIO MYSELE! HUMPH! CARRY IT! GAL COULD JUMP LIKE 
ee = ail A FROG) HMM... 


SO ITS 
BRICKS! 


ws AND LOOK AT THAT \PWH-WHAT KIND 
GAL CHANGE AFLAT /\ OF GALS 42E 
WITHOUT A JACK! \" THESE? 


SENORES...DO YOU NOT KNOW 4 fF OHO! THAT EXPLAINS 
THAT AMAZONA WOMEN ARE \ EVERYTHING! 
“ALL SUPER NOMEN? bo > 


is 


SEE HER FIGHT” 
WEETH FIERCE BULL 


HOW CAN ANY DUH.WIT'S A SO NOW WE CAN JUST SYAWNIS A 
FELLER EVER PHYSICAL FORGET THE WHOLE SWEET, DREAMY 
HELP SLICH DISABILITY, THING AND TAKE A IDEA! 
TOUCHE} _ SIESTA ATOUR om 
oF HOTEL! 


> HEY! LooK Our, 
> DUM DUM. 


wee IN AMAZONA 
CHIVALRY Seed 


THE DRIVERS DOWNHERE IT'S LIKE OPEN SEASON 
ARE JUST AWFUL! ON PEDESTRIANS! 


HELP YOU, ¢ 
SENORES? WHY 
~~ i) CHIVALRY ISN'T 
DEAD DOWN 
ERE, AFTER 
Pee cae 


= 


Ta Z 
AMAZONA GIR TS! 
YAY- YAY! _ 
THEES IS OUR 
GOOD DEED FOR 
TODAY, SENORES! 


os 


Be 2OSEY ROILS AGAIN 


SPESTERDAY WAS ROSEY'S DAY-OFF... 
, f WE ALMOST 


y Yay} F | CEASE TO EXIST 
HERE COMES WITHOUT HER! 
ROSEY! 


WELCOME BACK, ‘ 
YOU PRICELESS 
POSSESSION, 


EEPI< TOODLE-LOO, FOLKS! f SH-SHE CAN'T TAKE 7WO DAYS-OFFE 
'M TAKING Wy ae One NOow!] |i IN A POWS 


iF 


GOLLY: ONLY ROSEY OH, THAT'S KID STUFF, JUDY: BUT WE REALLY NEED HER 
CAN ADJUST OUR TV'S JA TO OPERATE OUR SYNTHETIC-EGG- LAYER! 


GALAXIE BAND! 


me 


AHEM ,YOU ALL! ACCORDING We YW ...IN NEED OF 
TO THE ROBOT MANUAL, WHEN ¥ 


AN OVERHAUL, HER POOR TIN 
A MAID GETS PAST F7VE tk A THAT IS! HEART: 
YEARS OLD HER DAY-OFF = : 
GEAR OFTEN SLIPS A COG! 


GEORGE! YOU MUST BRING 
HER BACK AND WE'LL HAVE Goop-By! 
HER FIXED! : 
Vio 
LET ME GO, 
TOO, DAD! 


" WEILL HAVE TO VISIT YES! FIRST, LET'S SEE 
ALL THE ROBOT HAUNTS, 4 IF SHE WENT D4NCING! 
HUH, DAD? Ps 


a j 


' {T'S HARD 
“TO TELLIF 
SHE'S HERE: 


UTHATIS A BIG WHIRRING MASS OF 
METAL... THEY. LOOK SO SIMILAR! 


OH, YOU'RE A LIVELY 
ONE, ROBOLT! 
WHOOPS! 
THAT FELLA 
IS GOING INTO 
A SKID! 


WOW! YOU CAN REALLY 
DO. THE ROBOT-JERK! 
> BOOP- BOOP! < 


N-NO! ROBOLT 
WENT 7A/AT- 
WAY > 


ANd |(THE WINNERS...:3BEEP!£...OF THE ROBOT [2HARNK!< HOLD IT...MY 5 
BEFORE DANCE. CONTEST! :BEEP!< METAL DETECTOR DETECTS 
GEORGE METAL IN THIS ONE'S 


MOUTH OMLY¢) IHARNKIS | 
FREE... 


| A1POSTOR/ \ ROBOT IMPERSONATOR! :BEERPIE ) I'M SURE ROSEY ISN'T | 
: 1 IN THAT METALLIC- 
PHONY-KINS! ie MOB, DAD... 


SHARNK!¢ 


some WOULD 


WHAT COULD 
BE 9 \| POSSIBLY 
CAREFUL, jt \, HAPPEN TO ME 
DAD! Sy IN HERE? 


Y :BEEP!S You'LL 
T WAS AUTOMATICALLY PULLED INTQ TH LOOK CUTE! 
CURLER! IBEEPI< 


WELL, ROSEY IT'S THE OIL THEY 
WASN'T IN THERE, W SQUIRTED IN MY 
EITHER, AND YOUR EARS THAT 
HAIR ZS KINDA GOT NE: 
CUTE IN THAT 

oOP-SWEPT 

ANTENNA 

FASHION ! 


HEY! MAYBE 
SHE WENT 
SHOPPING! 


DAD! GRAB THIS 
ROPE ANO I'LL 
PULL YOU OUT! 


I SAW THAT MAGNESIUM 
BONNET FIRST! SEEP.E 


:WHIRIE LET GO, 
YOU RATCHETY 


SOON 
DISCOVERS 
THAT FLESH 
AND BLOOD 
CAN! T 
COMPETE 
ATA 
ROBOT 
BARGAIN 
BASEMENT 
SALE... 


(GASP!) I DON'T HAVE WHAT IT 
TAKES TO GO IN ONE MORE 
ROBOT HAUNT: 


WE'LL JUST HAVE TO 
WAIT (TOUT AT HOME TILL 
ROSEY RETURNS! 


be 


SAY, DAD... THERE'S A 
TRAIL OF OIL LEADING 
TO OUR BASEMENT 


/ POSEY /?/ YOU WERE 
HIDING OUT IN OuR 
BASEMENT ALL .. 
THIS TIME! 


EVEN A ROBOT CAN ONLY TAKE 
SO MUCH OF THOSE ROBOT- ROLL- 
DANCES AND DENT-DEALIN 

BARGAIN COUNTERS! °BEEP.< 


| SUCH TACTICS! WHAT YOU NEED 
IS A REAL DAY-OFF! 


IM ESTING UP FROM 
MY GAY-OFF/ IBEEPIE 


ER... DIDN'T YOUR 
DAY-OF FE: GEAR IT DION'T SZ/P,., 
SLIP: A COG? I PUSHED IT: 


JUST THE 
THING! 


“Ah FAMILY PICNIC !? 
WELL, IT'S A CHANGE OF & 
PACE, ANYWAY; f 


oss CRAMPED CAMPING 


ZLEOY! ASTRO! C'NON..IM - Se 
TAKING YOU TWO APARTMENT ~ ay! You MAR Weel 
DWELLERS ON A CAMPING TRIPS ROUGH /T IN THE 

- WILDERNESS ? 5 


> 


[ ESE TO0- Much OF 1M oust were \ / 
THE SOF-7 L/FE ISN'T 4 SHALL WE CAMP, } | 
GOOD FOR You! \ : | 


YEAH! EVEN ASTRO 
IS GETTING FLABBY! 


; LOOK AT THAT... 
ABOUT AS CRUDE ms) 8 e SIDEWALKS THAT 
A PLACE AS 8 DON'T MOVE! HOW 
You'LL FIND: é MEDIEVAL 


HERE'S A PITCHING PLACE! 
STAND BACK, ELROY...I'M 
PLILLING THE RIP- CORD 

_ON OUR FOP-7TENT.., 


NOW LET'S TRY OUR 
LUCK AT FISHING! 


HEH: LOOK AT THAT 
ELECTRONIC FISH-FINDER 
WHIP INTO ACTION: 


NOW LET'S HAVE A 


ae 
ZSIGH!= THAT WAS CAMPFIRE... 


TOO EASY..,.WHY, IT'S ff OLD, UNSURE DAYS 
“A SURE THING! OF FISHING POLES: 


ELROY...1S ROUGHING ITA 
BIT TOO MUCH FOR YOU ? 


HIGHFFREQUENCY \ / I HOPE WE DON'T \ 
RADIO WAVES CAN HAVE A GADGET TO | 
FRY AFISHINA EAT IT FOR us! 


SECOND! . : 
‘ f Oe Mn, 


His Spree ot 


IT'S WOT ENOUGH, DAD} 
THIS IS STILL TOO... 


HERE COMES A MEAL 
2/VE BEAR, DAD! 


SGULP!: I DIDN'T PACK 
OUR SEAS? REPELLENT! 


NOW WE'RE 
REALLY 
ROUGHING ITS 


I'LL SOON 
DISPATCH THIS 
MESSAGE: 


I GUESS HE 
| WANTS TO EAT 
OUR FISH! 


HURRY, ELROY...WEMUST GET ” 
THE RANGER TO COME WITH HIS THIS WAY, DAD} 
BEAR-BUZZING GUN). HOLD MY HAND! 


HEY! We're 
OFF THE 
SIDEWALK} 


YES, ISN'T 
THAT JUST 
— AWFUL? 


WE CAN DRINK LIKE THIS FROM 
THIS SPRING! 


BDO YOU KNOW 
WHAT, ELROY, ..? 


gr 


BUT THERE'S 
SOMETHING 


MAND WE'LL BUILD A FIRE 
OUT OF 7A/GS, AND 
BLA-BLA-BLA... 


YEAH. ISN'T IT PEACHY!? 
IT'LL. PROBABLY BE A 
WHOLE YEAR BEFORE 

THE RANGERS FIND US 
WITH RADARS 


LET'S POKE 
AROUND IN: THE 
ee 


HERE'S A 
SYNTHETIC Z-9 MICRO-STETH-A- JUPITER... 
ANALAZIDE! PHONIC TUBE! WHAT'S 
. TAS 7? 


IT LOOKS LIKE 
AN OLD 
TWENTIETH- 


GEE THOSE POOR KIDS! 


HOW DID THEY EVER 
HAVE FUN WITH THAT? 


SCIENTIFIC 
RESEARCH 
CENTER 


